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INOVINg A8 ATt Of Oli6 NArmONBIOns truiis, WIONREA by~ arcpping: or the man &ne
o5t the group at the head of col-y wronged by taking?'

umn had received accessions. Fuller,
the sutler, finely mounnted and bristling
with arms of the latest and most -
. Proved pattern, backed by two sun
tanned Texans from his ranch, had ovir
taken the command at noon, bent on

-sharing its fortunes in the tusslo antici- |
pated with the outlaws, and they were,
now riding with ‘‘headquarters,’’ from |

which, on the other hand, two fizures

‘Were missing—Lawrence and one of the !

orderlies. As early as 2 o’clock the ex-
captain had pnshed on ahead, a double
object in view, to warn Cramer’s troop
of the ooming of the Worth commund
. and the tidings they bore of the Friduy
gang, also to have a little party moau®
At once and gallop northeast, ten miles
to the Saba trail—a short cut from
* Waorth to the San Saba' pass, osed Ly
horsemen in the rainy scason. Captaiu
Oramer might or might not havo re
ceived warning of the appearciice of
the gang in the valley below his cauip
&t the springs, but the Fridays.
‘whoever their leader, would corniuly
" have friends and confederates i i
* watch near Worth, friends who e ;!
probably take that very short out :...!
. gallop at speed to warn the gang of the
.ooming vengeance. Oddly enongh, it
was not Brooks nor Lawrence who was
first to think of this, but Barclay. It
.. was his modest suggestion at the noon
. halt, a suggestion that was put in formw

| ofa question, that had opened the ma-

_Jdor's eyes, “‘I remember, sir,’’ said lie,
“fthat the springs lie in a sort of elboiw
_ The trail runs nearly cast and west tor
many miles beyond them, and nearly
north and south on this side. Is there
noway in which scouts counld gollen
~across our left and give warning to
those fellows?”’

. "By Jove,” gaid Brooks, *‘there’s the
old San Saba cutoff! What had we b i-
ter do, Lawrenco?’ And Lawrence s.il

- tosend at once a sergeant with a sot of
fours to the left until they cut the (i1l
in order to prevent information o
to the gang that way and to report if
any horsemen had already passed, wiich
latter any old frontiersman could toll vz
a glance. Mullane, lurching drowsiis
i saddle all through the.last stage, b .:
thrown himself on the turf and por
msonnd asleep the moment the coluiiy
halted. Only with extreme difficcliy
oounld he be aroused and made to nudes
‘stand what was wanted. Mr. Winn

« standing silently by, turned his back oun
his temporary communder. He lew
the Irish captain was well nigh swu..
‘ed'with liquor, and he had no wish o
bear witness against him, Those wer
‘days so close to the war that olvirs,
‘old'and new, still thounght moreof wiut
‘a'man had done than of what he wos

*  “doing, and Mullane had been a gallii:

‘trooper. ‘‘Ye ’tind to it, sergount,’
.was again the Irishinan’s compreheutiva
“order to his first sbrizeant when at iust
.he grasped the significance of EBruooks
‘words, and five horsemen rode away at
.the lope to the loft front tho moicni
the column again mounted. Agoeis dis
. Brooks see fit to caution Liisleading tivci
.commander. *‘I am afraid you (bLi:e
sampled that whisky ouce too often
,Mullane. No more of it now, or you'l!
“go to picceswhen you are mostneeded, *
¢hie muttered, then rodoon to the head
‘of column.
.+ And the prediction came true. At tho
‘wery next halt Mullane bhad fallen into
ia stupor £o heavy that it was found im-
spossible to rouse him. The assistant
_surgeon with thocolumn made brief ex-
‘amination, then unslung and removed
;the canteen at the captain’s pommel and
Ysvhispered his conclusion. ‘‘Better leave
his horse and orderly here with him,”’
*  “Then,” eaid the major briefly,
f*Winn, yon command L troop.”” Ard
‘when again the column mounted Bar-
‘elay rode back and directed his leading
“section to incline to the right, so that
“they passed the lonely little group, the
“Stwo horses placidly cropping at the
scant herbage, tho orderly squatting
with averted face, filled at once with
ghame and sympathy, the regumbent
figure sprawled upon the prairie, its
bloated red visage buried in the blue
sleeved arms. Barclay's rearward sec-
tions instinctively followed the lead,
and only furtive glances were cast, and
no andible comments made. The ranks
were full of tough characters in those
days, yet imbued with a strange fidel-
ity in certain lines thut reminds one of
the dog immortalized by Bret Harte at
Red Gulch—the dog that had such deep
sympathy fora helplessly drunken man.
There was nothing in their code to pre-
vent their stealing from Uncle Sam,
their captain, or any other viotim, but
‘to hint that an officer or a friend was
drunk would have been the height of
impropriety.

Winn, ndt Mullane, therefore, led
*“The Devil’s Own, '’ as Mullane’s troop
~—together with others no dounbt—had
been appropriately designated. Barclay
followed at the head of D, when, near-
ing Orockett Springs at 6 o'clock, a
dim speck of courier came twisting out
upon the trail to meet them, and Brooks
long after recalled the thought that
came to him as he read the dispatch
that reached him there. It was from
Lawrence:

Cramer got wind of the gang early this
morning, followed with 80 men into the Sun
Saba, had sharp fight, lost three men and
many horses and is corralled out there, about
15 miles southeast. Cramer himself wounded,
Dr. Augustin killed. Courier says most of
Friday gang gone to Ban Saba pass. You, of
course, must push on to save Pennywise and
his money. Ituke five men and horses here
and hasten to pull Cramer out of the hole.
Think you now justified in attacking gang
wherever found. Nodoubt who were Cramer's
aesailants. »Lxpect to reacl'him before 6and
have one more square fight out of Texus.
Hastily, L.
By heaven,” cried Brooks, as h
tuarned to Fuller and the littlo party
riding with him, all studying his face
with anxious cyes, ‘‘it's lucky we got
here with our horscs in good shape.
Cramer is in a scrape somewhere out in
the range. Lawrence has gome to his
aid, and there’ll only be time for a bite
at Crockett’s; then weo must push on
and go ahead to the pass.’’ Then, drop-
ping into thought, '‘Now, which of
Laura Waite's victims will most wel-
come @ square fight—the wmuan she

Two hours later, refresned by cool-
ing draftd from the brook that bubbled
away from the springs, their nostrils
sponged outf, their saddles reset, their
stomachs gladdened by a light feed, the
horses of the two troops seemed fit for a
chase despite their 60 mile march since
dawn. A courier, galloping ahead, had
borne Brooks® directions that coffee
should be ready for his men, and Cra-
mer’s camp guard bad found time to add
substantials to that comforting fluid.
Only half an hour did the major delay,
but even in that time the horses had a
quick rub down with wisps of hay, and
the men themselves swaong into saddle
with an air that seemed to say, ‘‘There’s
fun ahead.’’ Thesun wes shining aslant
from low down in the western sky as
the column once more jogged away on
the dusty trail, Barelay’s troop now in
the lead, opening out just as it had
marched most of the day, while Winn,
between whom and the new captain
there had passed a few courteous yet
rather formal words at ons or two of
the halts, gave to Mullane’s old first
sergeant the charge of the leading sec-
tion, and himself rode at the distant
rear of column, for by dusk if atall
straggling wounld be likely, and strag-
gling would have to be suppressed with
a firm hand. Thesun was at their backs
now. Away to the front lay the rift in
the hills through which wound the
San Saba road, and off to the right
frent, well to the southeast, somewhere
among those jagged bluffs just begin-
ning to tinge with gold about their
sharp and sawlike crests, lay the scene
of Cramer’s moxning tussle with the
outlayws, who, as all now realized, must

‘have apened on_him from ambush and

shot down several horses and not a few
men before the troopers could reply:
No further news had come from him,
however. -

Thoe conrier who bronght the first
news said he had to ron the gantlet,
although only a few of the gang seemed
to be hanging about the scene of the
fight, their main body, as he had pre-
vioufly reported, having gone in the di-
rection of tho pass. Braoks well knew
that the moment he reached the foot-
hills he would have to move with can-
ticn, throwing out advanced guards,
and, where possible, flankers. He know
that be would need every man and be-
lieved that Cramer’s people, now that
Lawrence had gone to join them, could
take care of themselves, but the conrier’s
story, told to eager ears, had ‘‘told” in
more ways than one. His description of
tho ambuscade, the way Cramer, the
doctor, Sergeant O'Brien and others at
the head of column were tumbled at the
first fire, all had tended to make the
head of Brooks' column an unpopular
place to ride—at least less popular than
earlier in the day Fuller and his men
decided that their horses would be the
better for an hour or two of rest at the
cantonment, and so the column moved
on without them.

Longer grow the shadows and loftier
the range far to the front as once more
the pace quickened to the trot and
Brooks ard his men jogged on. The
doctor, a gifted young practitioner
whom Collabone beld “in high regard,
seemed still to think that he should
have been allowed to take an orderly
and his instruments and gallop outon
Lawrence’s trail to the aid of Cramer’s
wounded. ‘‘Then what is to become of
mine?’’ asked tho major calmly. “I'm
sorry for Cramer, sorry his doctor is
killed, bnt we may need yon any mo-
ment more than he does. No, Lawrence
has gone to him, He’ll do what he can
to make the wounded comfortable, leave
a small guard with them and then
guide the rest of Cramer’s troop through
the range to the San Saba, join either
Pennywise’s party or ours, and between
us we ought to give those fellows a

they’ll stand and take it—if only,’’ he
added below his breath, ‘‘they don't lay
for us in some of those deep, twisting
canyons where 20 men could overthrow
& thousand.”’

The doctor admitted the force of his
superior’s argument and said no word
All the same, however, his eyes kept
wandering off from time to time to-
ward the foothills at the sontheast, now
turning to violet in shade, ‘‘like half
mourning, *’ said the doctor to Galahad,
as, only half content, he dropped back
to ride a few moments at the latter’s
side. ‘‘And it won’t be long,*’ he add-
ed to himself, ‘‘before they’ll beshroud-
ed in deep black. Pray God there's no
ill omen in that.’

And now the road began to rise very
slowly, very gently as yet, but percep-
tibly toward the still distant range.
The long, spindle shanked shadows of
the horses had disappeared. The sun,
yellow red, was just sinking below the
horizon through the dust clouds in
their wake, when one of the foremoss
troopers, close at Barclay’s heels, mut-
tered, ‘‘It’s somethin movin, anyhow,
and what is it if it ain’t a horse?”’ And
Barclay and the doctor, turning in sad-
dle, caught hiseye. ‘I seen ita minute
ago away out yonder toward them
buttes,’’ continued the soldier, pointing
out across the prairie to their right
front, ‘‘and I couldn’t be sure then.
It’s comin this way, whatever it is,
comin fast. Look, sir! There it is
againl”’

And with all their eyes Barclay and
the doctor gazed, but could see no mov-
ing object. Only the rolling prairie,
growing darker, dimmer every minute,
only the sun tipped ridge and buttes
and skining pinnacles far away toward
the San Saba. And still the relentless
trot went on, and the major’s head was
never turned; yet his orderly, too, was
ducking and peering from time to time
off to tho southeast, just where the
trooper had pointed. Barclay, cau-
tioning his sergeant to keep a steady
trot, spurred forward, the doctor follow-
ing.

““What do you see?'’ they asked, and
the ox@erly, too, stretched forth a grimy
gauntlet

“T‘Sé\ught I saw a horse.‘slr. One

of K troop’s, maybe, for there was no

ricor.

“With thiscorroborative evidence Bhr-
clay hailed the major. *““Major, mmay !
send & man or two out in that dirce-

tion?'* he asked. ‘‘Two of our people '
report seeing a bhorse galloping this |

way. "

But, even as he spoke, over a distant
divide, popping up against the sky just
long enongh to catch the eyes of bhalf a

dozen men at once, a black dot darted ,

into view and then came bounding
down the long, gradual inocline, loom-
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*“Thought I saw a horse, sir.”’

ing larger &nd larger as itran. Present-
ly the body and legs conld be made out,
and: then the sweeping mane and tail—
a riderless horse, a cavalry horse proba-
bly, coming at eager speed to join his
comrade creatures in the long column.
Cavalry borse undoubtedly, as, bopnd-
ing pearer and nearer, the flapping
rein, the dangling, black hooded stirrups,
the coarse gray blanket and the well
known saddle conld be distinguished, a
grewsome sight to trooper eyes, barbm-
ger of disaster if not of death in almost
every case—a cavalry charger riderless.
And at last, as with piteons neigh the
laboring steed came galloping straight-
way on, & cry went up from two or
three soldier throats at the instant, a
wail of soldier sorrow, ‘‘God save us,
fellows, it's Blarney—it's the colonel’s
own!'* Officers and men, they swarmed
about the. weary, panting, trembling
creature, as hope died in every heaxt at
what they saw. The saddle and blanket,
the old overcoat, rolled at the pommel,
that'so often had stood between Nad
Lawrence and the Texas gales, were all
dripping with blood, yet Blarney had
never a scratch. ‘

CHAPTER XII

The moon was throwing blagk shad-
ows into the deep cleft in the SanSaba,
where the Crockett trail twisted along
beside the swift running rivulet, that
rose in the heart of the hills and bub-
bled merrily away until lost in the
westward valley and the brook that
found its source at the springs far out
under th'e foothills toward the Bravo.
Slowly, wearily, warily, half a dozen
troopers on jaded horses were feeling
their way up the pass, a veteran cor-
poral full 80 yards ahead of his fellows
leading on. .

With the advance rode an officer
whose shoulder straps, gleaming on the
shell jacket sometimes worn in the
mounted service immediately after the
war, seemed almost too bright and new
to accord with the dust grimed chevrons
and trimmings of his comrades. New
and brilliant, too, were the hilt and
scabbard of the saber that dangled by
his side. New and ‘‘green’’ the men of
his command had believed him to be,
in cavalry matters at least, when first
he joined them some weeks before, but

the most case hardened old customer
thrashing they’ll never forget if only

among their seasoned troopers had
ubandoned that view before ever they
started on this scout aftera gang of
notorions ontlaws, and now a new and
very different theory was grinding its
way into their tired brains—that the
‘‘Doughboy Dragoon, ’’ as they had earli-
er dubbed him, *‘Captain Gallyhad,’’ as
one of them heard he was called, conld
give them points in covering the front of
a column that weré worth knowing, even
if they had been learned in a doughboy
regiment and among the Sioux. It
would be & smart Friday that man-
aged to ambuscade old Brooks’ cofumn
that clondless, moonlit, breezeless
night, for with that veteran’s full con-
sent as well as to his infinite relief
Captain Barclay had himself gone for-
ward with the advance the moment
they began towind inamong the hills,
and there at the post of danger he Lad
held his way, alert and vigilant, de-
spite long hours in saddle that had told
heavily on more than half the comn-

mand, calm and brave despite the fact |

that their welcome to the westward
portal of the pass was the sight of poor
Blarney running to them for shelter,
sympathy and companionshp, covered
with the blood of his beloved rider.
And what was that rider’s fate? It
was now almost 11 o’clock, and no man
knew. Only briefly had they halted and
flocked about the panting steed, for
stern was the need that held them to
their . course. With awestricken faces
and oompressed lips they looked into
each other’s eyes, as though to ask:
What next? Who next? The major,

‘tender hearted 88 a woman, well nigh

choked with distress and anxiety as he
turned to Barolay for counsel, and long
before the rearmost of the column had
reached the spot the decision had been
made. The leaders were again pushing
on. Young Brayton, with half a dozen
troopers, had been dispatched south-
westward along the falda, ordered to
search high and low for Lawrence, dead
or alive. There was only one theory—
that, pushing eagorly ahead to the re-
lief of Cramer's crippled troop, the gal-
lant ex-captain had taken no thought
of personal danger; the old instinct of
leadership had possessed him, and, fore-
most of his little squad, he bad been
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I" " Woula Hurt the Farmers.

“The farmers of- the country could
i not stand the rapid fluctuations of the
money market if we should go to &
silver basis, for the heaviest burden
would fall upon: the producing classes,”
said Hon. W. D. Bynum, of Indiana, in
his speech in Osceola the other day.
“Every element of uncertainty in busi-
ness is in favor of the specu{ator and
against the producer. Every risk,
every loss in the money market that oc-
curs between the local buyer and the
market in Liverpool, must come out of
the price paid the farmer for his grain
in the first place; he must pay it all.
Suppose the exporter who sells his
American produce in Europe receives
American exchange for it and finds
when he'gets to the United States with
it that his American dollars, silver dol-
lars, have shrunk ten per cent., or any
other per cent., which will certainly
often occur with a fluctuating money
market. The shipper will have los®

farmers’ grain he will make allowance
for that loss and the risk of future loss,
and he will always do it. You say that
sometimes the balance will be:the other
way. Yes, but the farmer will never
get credit for that; he will always be
charged with the risk taken by every
man who handles his produce.”

Mr. Bynum, who was for ten years
one of the leading democrats in con-
gress, was chairman of the sound mon-
ey democratic national committee in
1896, He is now a full-fledged republic~
an, being convinced that his party has
gone hopelessly off after false gods and:
that it cannot be brought back toits
traditional principles.

_ DENISON FRATERNITIES.

NOWDALL LODGE NO. 90, ENIGHTS OF
PY'THIAS Meets evefy Monday evenlng at 8
o'clock, MeHenry hall. Visning members al-
ways cordially we come.

HuGo Geeery, J, F. GLiNN,
U e, K. R, &8,

SYLVAN LODGE, NO.507. A. F. & A. M.
Regular meeting Tuesday eveniig -n or before
full moo . Speciai meetings 2d 7 nesday fol-
lowing, Laub’s Hall. Visitug memuers fu the
city ar« urged to attend.
A. OSWA LD, W. M,

C. M, STaLEY, Se¢'y.

SYLVAN CHAPIER. NO. 207.0 K S,
Regular meeting first Lo sday evening after full
moon in Laub’s tail. Visitors welcorr,

MRS, J. B, ROMANS. W. M, Max ~ur, Sec'y.

DENISON LODGE. N0, 626, 1,0, O. F.
Meears every Wednesd y evening at 8 o'clock in
Laub's Hall, Odd Fellows visiting in tne city
are especially invited,
FRANEK Day. N. G. G. A. S8t Sec'y

SIDONIA LODGE, NO. 393, I. 0. O, F, (Ger
maz) Meets cvery Friday night, in Laub’s Hall
at 8 o'clock. Visirtors especiaily welcomed.
FRED' LAUSEN, N. G, PereER KRAUTH, Sen’y

HAWKEYK CA 4P NO. 70, WOODMLMEN OF
THE WORLD. Mects every Halurday eveiing
atX o'clock in Laub’s Hall, "Visiing sovereigns
invited.

C.E, WALKER, C. C. J. T CAREY, Clerk.

CHURCH DIRECTORY.
T. ROSE OF LIMA—Catllic.

Services every moming st 7:. First and
thlid Sundays in each month services st 10:30.

of St. Prancis.  Every ody invited.,
Rev. M. J. FARRELLY.

Gl-:li'.l AN M. E. CHUNCH.
sServices every Sunday. Sunday Schon! 9:30

ts 10 80, Preaching at10:5) a. m. and 8 p. .

vlass meetine 11:30, lrayer weelings every

Wednesday evening.
Rev. G. CLAausseN, Pastor,

ETHODIST CHURCH.
(lass meeting at 9:30 a. m. Preaching at
10 :80 and 7:80. Suuday School at 11:45. Junivr
League at3:00 p.m. Epwoith Leacue at 6:30.
Prayer weeting Thu:sday evening, Teachers’
meeting following prayver meeting,
Riv. E E. ILcGENFRITZ, Pastor,

ELMAN EVANGELICA)—Lutheran,
Kegular services at 10:30 a. m, on Sunday s
funday School at ¥ :0v a, m,
Rev, F. LOTHRINGER, Pastor,

APTIST.

Preachlng services at 10:30 a. m. and 7:30
p.m. Youug People’s Union Monday evenings
at 7:50, Prayer meetings Thursday evenings at
7:80, Laojes’ prayer meetings Friday after-
noons at 3 :00 o'clock. Covenant meetings before
first Sunday of esch month. Sunday School at
11:50. REY F. W BatrsoN, Pastor,

RESBYTERTAN.
Sabbath services after first day of May at
10:40 8. m, and 8 p. In. Sabbath Nchool at 11:45

at 7:00 p m. Weekly prayer meellnga Thursday
at 7:30 p. m, Bible class and Teacherss’ meet-
ing immediately after prayer meeting. Choir
practice Friday at7:30 p m. Ladies Aid every
third Wednesday at 3 o'clock, and Ladies’ Mis
siunary Soclety every second Friday of the
month. REv. A. G. MARTYN, Pastor,

HURCH OF JESUS CHRIST—L. D. S,
Services every Sunday at 10:30 a. m. and
7:00 p. m. Bunday School st 1:80 p. m,
J. T. TurNknR, Pastor,
Delotlt, ITowa.

I:ﬂu’l‘ CHURCH OF CHRIST—Scientist.
Services every Sunday at 10:30 and Wednesday
evening at8 o’clock. Services in McKim Hall,
ing room in connection. Open from 8§to
6 pm. The public is invited to call and ac-
ﬁunlm themselves with the teachings of Chris-
an Science,

money, and the next time he buys the |}
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NEW YORK.

AVegetable Preparation for As-

similating theFood andReg ula-
ing the Stomachs of

'ness and Rest.Contains neither
m,Morphing nor Mmeral.
T NARCOTIC.

Fecioe of 0¥ Tr SAMUEL EITZER
Poomplen Seed =

Aperfect Remedy for Conslipa-
tion, Sour Stomach,Diarrhoea,
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

FacSimile Signuturc of

For Infants and Children.

(8The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Nignature

Kind

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORNK CITY,
o

b |

Parochiai school in connection tiuzht by sisters

Denlson Marble
and Granite Works.

—_—

RILL & SON, Props,

Monuments erected on
short notice. All work
warranted te give satis-
faction.

nmammammnmm

WILGOX STEAM ——=x®

LAUNDRY

[mproved Machinery

QUICK WORK

A SPECIALTY

-

for doing the Best Work with
the least possible wear and
tear, and with splendid finish.

A. HARTNEY,
Proprietor of

a, m. and Youug People’s Christian Endeavor

FARGO HOUSE

FIRST-CLASS IN EVERY RESPECT.

Fine Sample Rooms, excellent
location and best of all.......
House’'Newly Remodeled and Painted,

GOOD MEALS.

WARNER'S
Common Sense Fence,

S VO

ON'T buy your \Virc§
Fence until you have
seen this, Barbed top and
bottom, hog proof. For sale
by

Exl
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COCHRAN

R. J. LANE,

SiIe-—DENISOIN, T.A.

STONE MASON, PLASTERER, BRICKLAYER

WOREK GUARANTEED. .
Leave orders at Smith's Barber Shop.

Bond or reference furnished if glealred.

r J. McCO

~—DEALER IN—

Stock : Cattle : and * H

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE FOR STOCK HOGS.

RMIGK,

dgs.

CEHRIS CERISTEINSEBEIY,

Genoral - Blacksmith, - Wagon, - Carrlage
AND REPAIR SHOP.
HORSE SHOEING, PLOW WORE, BTC.

AEBISCHER BROS. =~
> OITY MEAT MARKET.

DENISON, I0OWA.

Podty wd s b Sewna

Fresh Meats,
F'resh Ovysters,

/e

HOUSK
MOVING

First-Class Outfit.

AN

..A

HOUSES AND OTHER BUILDI
MOVED WITHOUT INJ

Experienced Men. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

- ENISON. IOWA

You Have
Always Bought.
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